
SSSSi{^(S^ IN THELM6H LINEUP ? 



WHY, 




OF COURSE/ 



THE LAFF-LAD THE 
WHOLE WORLD LOVES 7 COOKIE'S 

THE HOTTEST, MOST HILARIOUS 
HEPCAT IN HISTORY- A RA PIP- 
FIRE ROMEO AND A REGULAR 
GUY! ANP NOW HE'S SWEEP- 
ING THE NATION IN HIS 
OWN MAGAZINE— 





-ANP 
HERE'S WHO'S 
IN I 



IT'S ALL VOURS, FOLKS! 
SO GET IN THE GROOVE/ 



giiHWBT M'WV 



a©* 



atau- 

STANDS 
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DON'T LOOK 
NOW- BUT SOMETHING 

TELLS 



CUPID 



NEARBY 



/, 
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BUT I'M A 

BOY CAT. 

HUMPHREY.' YOU 
SHOULDN'T BE 
WASTING YOUR 
VALENTINES 

on me: 



AW, 
BUT SUPE- 

EVERYBODY 

LOVES YA.' 
YA SEE — 



-^ 



'I 



OH. COME. COME, MY FRIEND-- IT'S 
NOT THE SAME THING/ JUST WAIT 

UNTIL THAT SPECIAL GIRL COMES 
ALONG, AN' CUPID SHOOTS 
ONE OP HIS ARROWS 
AT YOU i THEN — 



JUNIOR 

PLAYUM 

INPIAN.' 

SEE BIG 

MOOSE! 
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INPIAN KILLUM 
B\G MOOSE.' 

OO-WAH- 
WAH4NAH- 
WAH! 



I 



a 



pHOlNG! 




\ 
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COME BACK HEAH, 
JUNIOR.' WMEAH YO- 
ALL GO\H'? 




. 
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an' yd; 

KATT- Z.EAVE 
PAT C///££ 
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OH, 7«4Atf< 

YOU, MK. CUPID/ 
YOU'VE MADE 

US SO 

HAPPV/ 



'i 



Tut, tut. my little 
feathered friends. 

You know 1 use my darts 

To shoo away on 

Valentine's Pay 
The troubles of 

■yv^ur hearts/ 
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GANGWAY FOR 
BUS CHIEF 

SHOOTUM 

BULL! 
WAN -WAN 

WAH.' 



HMMM.' DEFINITELY 
THE UNSOCIAL 
TYPE .' 
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LAV OFF. 
PETUNIA! 

THIS IS A MATTER 
OP HONOR BETWEEN 
JUNIOR ANP 

ME.' 



TOUCH BUT A HAIR 

OF DAT CHILE'S 
HAID, AN'YO'PIES 
LAK A DOG —A 
KATT, PAT IS/ 



ftf\ 



,- r 



AHA! - SO OUR LITTLE INPIAN 
BIT THE PUST, EH? OKAY, JUNIOR-., 

IT'S TIME YOU LEARNED 
A LESSON IN 
BEHAVIOR/ 



j. 



BUT-- 



JES' ONE MINUTE, 

rATT/ SEEMS LAK YO'-ALL 
GOT SOME LOININ' TA 

DO, too: 



BUT 

PETUNIA! 



W: 



r A 



m« 



X 



<) 



k± 



<<u 



vJJ 






THE DEAR KITTEN HAS 
UNDOUBTEDLY MISTAKEN ME 
FOR THAT NAUGHTY BRAT- AND NOW 
HIS VERY LIFE IS IN DANGER.' ME THINKS 
I MUST DO SOMETHING TO CALM 

PETUNIA'S ANGER -SO- 



..A little dart 
To warm her 

heart — 
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DOWN, P6TUNIA- 
OR YOU'LL BE A 
DEAD DUCK! 



DAT AIN'T NOTH IN 

TA wot VO'-ALL 

AM GONNA BE 
WHEN I — 



* 



' . 



r 



• « *. 



• -k 



I 






WHPF 



(4W 






S: 



OH. THAT 
FIENDISH CHILD.' 

HAS HE PONE 
TO MY DEAR, 

SWEET 

PETUNIA? 
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WHY, 

YOt/- 



Tut, tut, friend, 
he not distraught 



See , instead, what 
LOVE hath wrought/ 
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OH. DERE YA ARE, 
SUPE! 1 BEEN 
LOOKIN'ALL OVER 
FER YA.' 



iSH-HHH'.M 

9 QUIET. '\ 
\ HUMPHREY/ £ 



HOLY SMOKE f 

WOT IS IT- 

A WAR 
DANCE? 



HOI MR. CUPID, 

THERE, HAS WORKED 

A MIRACLE OF 

LOVE/ 
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J-&4to 
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MR.KEWPIB? 

AN'ALLATIMEI 
TDUGHT PIS WUZ 

JUNIOR! 



% 









I MADE THE 
SAME MISTAKE/ 
QUIET, NOW -SHE'S 

COMING THIS 
WAY/ 
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AN' YO', YO' BIG OL* 

HAN'SOME BEAST/ AH 

GOT SUMP'N SPECIAL FO 



YO-ALL.' 
MOUTH AN 

YO 



OPEN YO 
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/YES, YOU 1 1 
( HUMPHREY/ 1 

\GO AHEAD. 
% 7 /i ""* 
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NOW , ISN'T THAT 

SWEET? SHE 

THOUGHT HE WAS 

A FLOWER 



*tft ^^2?;«6ART GOES 
**S WIWETV. SUMMIT'S 

vo^e.Love^ovg- 



w T». 
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PHOOEY.' 
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WELL, 
MR. SUPERKATT 
-IT'S BEEN A 

PLEASURE! 



I MUST BE 
OFF NOW— UNLESS, 

OF COURSE, VOt/ 
HAVE SOME PROBLEM 
OP THE HEART 
THAT I CAN — 



ME- 

SUPERKATT- 

IN LOVE? 

NONSENSE! 

I'M HARDLY 
THE TYPE — 
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ELM 
STREETl 









AH - I SEE 

THAT THERE 

SOME LITTLE ROMANTIC 

SERVICE I CAN 

PERFORM BEFORE 
I DEPART/ 



YfS-lMEAN. 
NO -BR — WELL, I 
THOUGHT THAT 
MAYBE --ER-- YOU 
COULD GIVE ME ONE 
OF YOUR DARTS 

--JUST AS A 
SOUVENIR, 
OF COURSE — 



'<nn*7r o 



/ 



i^^^P 



V 






r . 



I'LL PON MY SUPER -TOGS — 
THAT'LL PA22LE HER —AN' THEN, 
WITH THE DART THATCUPIP 
GAVE ME — X'M 

A CINCH! 
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OH, SUPAHKITTYf IF 

YO'-ALL SEES LITTLE JUNIOR, 
TELL 'IM TA GIT HOME FER 
SUPPER/ AH'S STEPPIN' 
OUT TANIGHT/ 



'*>> 




RIGHTO, 

PETUNIA/. 
MOST 
DECIDEDLY.' 



V 



™i 



I SHOULD WORRY 

ABOUT JUNIOR 

AT A TIME LIKE 

THIS! 



'• i • 
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HUMPHREY.' 

WHAT'S 

HAPPENED 

TO YOU? 



r— * 



AW, GEE... I 
JUST ASKED AGGIE 

AIREDALE TA BE 

ME VALENTINE— . 

AN' 0AM/ 

tO VE HANDS 

MEAN 

UPPBRCUTf 
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OH, SUPS, VA 

JUST PON'T KNOW 
WOT IT'S LIKE TA 
LOVE --AN' NOT HAVE 
DAT LOVE 
RETOINEP/ 



TCH -TCH ! 
CARE THAT MUCH, 
PO YOU? 



'A 



YES/ OH.SUPE- 
MUCH AS I ADMIRES 
YA -- I WISHES RIGHT 
NOW YOU WUZ 
DANNY KEWPIP/ 



MAYBE I COULD 
BE A SUBSTITUTE, 

DEAR FRIEND.' 

AH, IT'S A 
TERRIBLE SACRIFICE 
I'M ABOUT TO MAKE- 

BUT SHOW MB 

WHERE 
AGGIE IS! 



I DUNNO WOT YER 
GONNA DO — BUT WHEN 

SUPER* ATT SAYS HE 

KIN DO SUMP'N, I JUST 

RELAXES -AN' 
WAITS.' 



7 r 



*7' r s? 



S/'/ 



THERE! now 
be ready to clasp 
her to your heart 
when she comes 

out; 



lire VIS. 

HUH? 
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/ YER SURE \ /OF COURSE NOT.' THIS » 
.'DIS WON'T HURT i * DART WILL JUST MAKE ' 

V HER. SUPE1 / \ HER REALIZE SHE'S / 
^ S v^ IN LOVE WITH — S 



/./ — 
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OH. HARRINGTON. 
I JUST DON'T KNOW WHAT 
HIT me; A MOMENT AGO, I 
REFUSED YOU -- BUT NOW I'M 
JUST CB-RAZY 

ABOUT you; 

7~ 



rtl' 



JR 



-vtftf 



\l 



<f« 



C\ 



NOW, NOW, 

HUMPHREY-] 

CONTROL 

YOURSELF/ 

HOW WAST 

TO KNOW- 



H \^!-v/-v/. y ; 
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r--r- 



OH.SUPE— WOT 

HAVE I DONE 1 ME 

MIND WENT BLANK, 
AN'— 0H~- 
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&* 
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FORGET 
IT, 
HUMPHREY. 



rZ>' 



I SHOULDA NEVER 

LET A DAME COME BETWEEN 

US — I PON'T PESOIVE TA 

LIVE/ FAREWELL, SUPEf 

FAREWELL, CROOL 
WOILD/ 



N-- 
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STILL HE 
MAKES WITH THE 

CORNY DRAMATICS! 

AREN'T THINGS BAP 

ENOUGH * 



/ 






\ 
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OH, GET 

POWN OFF 
THERE ANP 
STOP BEING 
A POPE/ 



& 



A '* 



so- FIGHTING AGAIN ! 

AND I THOUGHT YOU WERE 
ABOVE SUCH SORDID 
THINGS.' 



CORDELIA 



r i 



IX* 



/-\v 



HUMPH! DON'T 
SPEAK TO ME, 
YOU --YOU 

roughneck: 



BUT 
CORPELIA- 

PLEASE 

LISTEN/ 



X 



AH, DA POOR 

LI'L SQUOIT.' I 

KIN WELL UNPER- 

STANP HIS MISERY 

AT BEIN' SPOINED 

BY LOVE/ IF 

ONLY DAT GUY 

KEWPIt? — 



WELL, WODDEYA 

KNOW -PERE 
fc HE IS ! 



HEV, 
YOUSE! 
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---AN' THAT'S 

THE WAY IT ALL 

HAPPENED ~ 

HONEST! 
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FWOP? J % 



— JUST DROP 
AROUND TONIGHT.' 
G'BYE.NOW* 

HAPPY 
VMS 



i 



!; 



GO AHEAD, 
KEWPIE/ *4AV£ 

WITH AN 
ARROW/ 
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V* 
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HOLV SMOKE- 
HOUSE ISN'T KEWPIP: 

YOUSE IS 

JUNIOR.' 



SURE/ ME 
KILLUM 
MOOSE/ 



FIBNDJ 
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YOU FIN 



-the. 



AND >OU SPEND 
IT ON (3MJZJS 
BANDAGE/' 



<r^ 
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K- 



VA 



_/ _ 

pATeiOTlCTO 
LEAeNJ FieSTAlP 
IN WA^TIMF' 



^ 



«h 









VOU SAP/ 

THE WAR'S 



r-r is? 

OH WELL.. 

it'll be rjn 
plavin' with 

it any wax / 



I'M GONNA 
FIV ME A 
FIEST-.- 



x" 



And to 

THINK r COULD 
HAVE BOUGMT 
COFFEE AND 
SINKERS WlTM 
t THAT 
V DOUGH/ 
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Mow do you 

UK^MV JOS, 
DUKE'? 



% 



'^ 



VOU LOOK! MOKJE 

LIKE" A MUMMY THAN 
A VICTIM / 
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MUMMY?? 






1 
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/ 



to w£ap the" old 

Egyptian kings tuat 

WAV/ TAKE: iTOp=f= 

AND COME" ALONG. PROBLEM 
CHILD /„ _ . 
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COStSI THERE" RE IS* 



WN6 NEPOO/' 



4; 
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Keep out of the 
wav mac this's 

valuable peopet2tv/ 
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BUJb 



PS 



MeX 

WHAT ARE" 
VOU CON' 
WITH 
Wi HIM? 
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TO peOPESSOK. DINGLE 
ATT THE - MUSEUM / ITS 

wis mummv/ 



DOGGONH UTTLE 
GUV- ME" ALW/^S 
GETS INTOTME 

PARMDGST Smj£TlONSA 



.a* 5 " 
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We found vour. 
stolen mu/wvw 



V 



AM-H/KINGNEPOO 
■4AS COME BACK TO ME 

AT LAST/ PUT HIM 
SACK IN His COm N- 

7 



crw 



Mi 



• « 




There's an old 

legend xw£t <ing 

NEPOOl 
BNTEeS M 




/ 
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Thie MUMMl 

EUNNlN'TOPAX 

FOUND AnotHi 

ONE/ 




u 



c 



a 






a 
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Bur vou 

ADMITTED THAT ,. 
MUMMIES COULDNT 
MAVE- 

Nevectheless. 
i'm checking/ 
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It's just not- 
possible/ FHWEf 

COLlUlDN'" 




/, 



youe- 

MUMMX' 



?! 



PUT HIM ON 

pLooe/ r 



WANT TO 
HIS 




/ 



/ 




h? 



r 



< 



m 



J| 
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Mm-n- 

was reflexes' 



v 



3/ 



'JlsF^ 
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C^eEPULWlTU 
™ v THAT STATUE.' 



r-.j- 
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Well, tweise's 

ONE SUES W/Ay"' 
TO PINO OUT WHICH 
IS GENUINE/ REST 
I'LL PUT THEM ON 
THIS TABLE/ 



/ I 



.--.,■ .,.. ? 
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* -1"V 



\a/matake 

you GOING 

TOOOV 



Pm familiar 

with the old 
embalming 

OF THE - B3V PT1 ANS„ 
AND r CAN TEST 

TO SEE" WHETHER- 

A MUMMyiS 
GENUINE OR NOT/ 



PLUNGE TW- 
NEEDLE THROUGH 
THE MUMMy/ 



I 



A 



V 



V 



TMATS DOPE* 
ON THAT 

SIDE// 
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RIGMT THROUGH 
TO THE TABLE / 
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iV, 
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PRINK THIS/ 



fl 



Hi/tsure- 
fooled you 

TMAT TIME / 



When your bac 
were turned, . 

TRlCkTED VOU B> 
GETTIN' ON THE 

OTHER SIDE OF 
TUB: REAL. 

MUAAMV/ 



/ 



nun 
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Now wwv 

\ABCK PIP' VOU PLAV 
THAT SI LL.V MUMMV 

GAME? 




MUMMV, MUMAAX 
AAUAAAAV^ MUMMX 
MUMMX AAUMAAX 
MUMMV7 






WELL, WE'LL. HAVE NO 
AAO(SE OP= IT/ DONT 
VOU PA1£E EVEN MENTION 
THE WOEP *MUMN\y* 
A.GAIN/ 
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Mummv, mu/vww 
oh mummv, wmv 

pip that mans hit_ 
that little., 

mans 1 ? hum. s ^ 

k v MUMMV? 
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PLEASE FORGIVE 



/ 
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yOUNG ELMO MONK was badly 
frightened. It wasn't the dark cave so 
much, although that was bad enough. It 
was • . . the voice! Elmo had run into 
the cave to get out of the rain, never 
dreaming he would overhear such dread* 
ful and dire plotting! 

"It's a cinch, I tell ya!" one of the 
voices spoke harshly. 

"Yeah," said the other voice gruffly, 
* 4 it's wide qpen. All we do is shoot up the 
town a little bit an' walk out with the 
safety vault! Hick banks . . . haw!" 

Elmo cowered in a dark corner of the 
cave, hoping and praying he wouldn't 
be seen. By craning his neck and strain- 
ing his eyes, he could see two huge forms 
looming in the shadows. 

"Gosh, they look tough!" Elmo said to 
himself nervously. "A coupla gorillas, 
that's what they are!" 

Again, one of the voices spoke. "If any- 
body gits killed . . . that's their tough 
luck!" 

"Yeah," the other voice agreed. 

Then both voices laughed loudly, until 
the cave echoed and reechoed with the 
cruel sound. 




"Oh, no!" Elmo thought "They . . . 
they mustn't! They've gotta be stopped! 
But who . . . who . . . ?" The little monk 
looked around wildly, but he knew it 
was of no use. There was no one except 
• . . himself! 

"But I'm so littler Elmo argued with 
himself. "What could / do with two great 
big gorillas? They'd kill me! But I gotta 
do something ! Can't let 'em get away like 
this. But what? What?" 

Elmo looked wildly around the cave, 
but it was no use. There was no one to 
help and there were certainly no weap- 
ons to use. 

Suddenly, Elmo made a decision. 

"Guess I'm only one small fella," he 
thought, "but I've gotta do everything 
I can to 6top these desperadoes. The only 
thing in this cave is . . . hey! I've got it!" 

Clearing his throat as noiselessly as 
possible, Elmo opened his mouth. "All 
right, you two crooks!" he boomed, as 
deeply as he could manage. 

The echo in the cave picked up Elmo's 
voice and magnified it until it sounded 
as though a posse were shouting. 

44 All right, you two!" 

All right, you two!" 

Let's have your weapons!" command- 
ed Elmo, and again his voice resounded 
hollowly through the cave, with echo 
after echo picking it up. 

"We . . . we're surroundedF 9 one of 
the gorillas 6aid. "I'm givin' up!" He 
threw his gun in the direction of Elmo's 
voice. So did the other gorilla. 

Twenty minutes later, two unhappy* 
looking gorillas were marched down to 
the town jail . . . with Elmo, and two 
guns, bringing up the rear! 

Later, at a party in Elmo's honor, the 
little monk explained to hi6 grateful 
townsfolk, "All that cave had was an 

echo . . . AND I SURE MADE USE OF 
THAT]" 
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WWATG'TEN^tiNi 
FOE ALL PAT WOKK?l 
DAT SETTLES IT/ 





DiS ^lND> 

OF WOEK-' STAETINT TOMOEEA- - 
I'M GONNA BE A BIG BUSINESS MAN 

LIKE" EVEEVBOPV ELSE/ NO MOI2E 
W/OE^iN' poe PEN MIES FOR. OlS 




VOU A BIG - BUSINESSMAN! 
MAKING MILLIONS? HAW- HO - 

HO-HO/WHOyOU KIDDING'? 
yOLi HAVE TO BE SMART: 

educated to do 
that/ and vou, 

vou're — vou're 





SO LONG, WACKy; AND* 
JUST IN CASE VOU HAVE 
TROUBLE MAKIN'THAT 

FIRST MILLION, COME 
SACK TOMORROW AND 
TAKE MY ASNES OUT/ 
MAW- HO/ 




S 



\ 



"INKS HE'S 

smart/ WELL, I 

CAN GET EDICA- 
TED/ I'LL GET 
gOOKS FeOM DA 
LIBRARVAND 
LEARN MOWTA 
BE SMART/ I'LL 
A BIG 
BUSINESS 

.TyPMOON 

/ 
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s/ 
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\WACKy WOLF, VOUSE IS DA 
GREATEST GENIUS. INVENTOR, 

OlENTIST AND BlG BUSINESS 

AAAN IN D^ WORLP/ VDU 

CAN GET MILLION DOLLAE. 

l\v I DEAS By D& 
V._ nrvrcM / 



^ 



DOZEN / 



"■" 



— SO DUMB VOU 

DON'T have sens 

ENOUGH TO COME 



I DO SO/ 

VOU 'RE JUST 
SAVIN' DAT 

'CAUSE ITS 

/ 




I'M AFRAID DIS IS GONNA 

BE A LONG PKOC&SS/ 

SAy.WMATS DIS 1 —// 

WOW.' MERES DA ANSWER/ 

I'LL WypNOTIZE MESELF,' 
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I, J". WACKVTON WOLFE. MUST 

A MILLION DOLLAR. IDEA IMMEDIATELY/ 

AM, rVE- ear nr— mow sim 

IT" All 




TUeees A sckew ball/ might as well 

OUTSIDE, 9iE. SAyS 

ME MAS A MILLION 

/ 




COeeecT; BlT dev didn't 

Z>0 ANy-'WG ABOUT IT/ 
r HAV£! NOW. IF VOU'LL 
=OL_OW WE TO DA C.TX 
=OV\ET2 ANJD U3WT CO., 

x'lu Show yA something 



VEey well 
ut you 

rTEKNOT 
WASTING 
MV TIME"/ 



\ 




FlEST A FEW MINUTE 
ARRANGIN' SOME WIRES AND 
TUBES IN DIS BOX- 
T/M All SET/ 




M^. WATT, WHAT 

wou ld you SAV 

CMS IS ? 



WMV/ OBVIOUSLV 
ITS A PHOTOGB^PH 
OF A. SCIENTIST 

MEASURING THE 
ELECTRICAL CWAEGE 
GVEN OFF By THE 
BRAIN/ BUT ["PS 
NOT NEW, TH EX 
FOUND THAT OUT 
LONG AGO/ 






Voue voung bsain 

PUTS OUT MORE ELECTRCf 
AND r NEED A HOT I ROM 
P^OR-TWIS IRONING.' 





EVTRA/ J. WAdOTON WOLPE 
BECOMES MILLIONAIRE OVEeNlGmr| 
WITH INVENTION OF WUMAN BR4IN 
ELBCC&C POWEE AND UGMT 
MACHiNE/ EXTRA/ 
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WHO LET THIS PATIENT 

HAVE THIS ^CHINE? f^-'i / 

HE'S caused A swoer prtxx\ f^ 

CIRCUIT IN THE WHOLE J \ $?> 




M/ONDEK- WHATS NEW IN THE PAPEE- 
-- SAV.' THATS WACKy/ X WACKXTOM 
WOLFE AND WACKY WOLF AEE 
ONE ANDTHE SAME/ HE DID IT 
HE'S A MlLLIONAI ^' 




fiA/OiA// XM GOING TO SEE 
I RIGHT AWAV/ AAAVBET FOE" 

I TIDES' SAKEf HE'LL GIVE M 

f^J_ Ni ' 




WW- , THE MACMINE 
AkE STARTING" TO 

BREAK DOWN B»V 
THE THOUSANDS/THE 

PEOPLE DEMAND TO 

KNOW HOWTO RV 

*&A OS ELSE/ 



OF COUESE/TELL1 

THEM TO MERELV 
TAKE THE LEFT 

WIEE AND — 




Well, hel-lcx^twat louo 
WACKy Boy/ 1- noise/ r/M 

-~- ... , , -* AWAKE/ WH. 

f^Ltr^NAfl y /^l am r ? who 

^ V '/ -^ AM X ?? 





rOPENJ UP 
I IN THERE/ 



IT WAS 
ALL A^ 



( 



QUlCK^ CHIEF.' 
FINISH TELLING 
ME HOW TO TELI 
THEM TO FIV 
THEIR. MACHIMES/J 



nk 



Machines?) 

T DON'T 

KNOW 

HOW TO 

Fl V ANV 

MACHINES'. 



WHAT ? PO 

VOU SEA LI: 

WW AT VOiTf 
SAYING ? THOSE 

WILL- 
INS VOL) 



^ 



DEy WILL? 

den r 



Bi 



OUT OF 

H tocr ' 



'/ 



'I, 







V 




RUF=f=! PURF! 

x made it/ i'll- 

i'll stay out 
of town unj- 

Tl L DEV FOI5GET 
ABOUT ME/ 





when you 

THOSE ASUES OUT 
•STOP AT THE 

HOUSE" AND ru. 

PAV you, wACKyy 



SHHH! QUITOXLLIN' 
ME WACKV/ TM BALDER 
DASH WING BUTTON/ 
NA/HATyA WAMTA PO, 
GET ME HANGED? 
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Pardon, ma'am 

CALLING 

MB/ 



tffc. 



Vbu £NOw you 

SUPPOSED TO THROW 
TW AT BUST DOWN THE 

stairs Eveev nigwt- 
AT eight/ yom 



I'M 






I WAS 
SCAKJNT 

TW MA\&, 
AS USUAL 






gsw 



\A/ELL, YOU D BETTER START GETTING 
VOUR. HAUNTING DUTIES ON SCHEDULE,!] 
OR. rM GONG TO WAVE THIS PLACE 
"TORN DOWN AND MOVE BACK TO 

TOWN,ANDTHEN WHERE ^^^_^TLl 
WlLL-.VOU BE? y^m*~T MURKy N EM 

UP/ MONEST 
I WILL/ 



Bed time at last/ what a dav? 
there's just too much haunt1m' 
por me around were/tomo02dw 
i'm going to do sometwin'' 

ABOUT IT/ 






Bv-?x< 
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A 



4£ 
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A 



Ml- 
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:w 



v.-- 



Ti-L KXJSH eiGMT DOWN 
AMP HAVE THIS AD RUN 

IN TME- PAPEE/ 



■■'■ 1 







VOU ADVERTISED 
POR- A HELPED ? 



\> 



'3 



*r.T 



UUP/V-VES, 
I DID/BUTMAV 
r ASK. WHAT VOLTteE 
DOING STANDING 
ON THAT 
Wl , 



..; . 



Used to be atight 
rope walker with 
a circus berore--< 
er-- a- being a 

SPECTRE/ 



Oh,isee! HAP 

A LITTLE 
ACCIDENT ONE 
DAV. MUH?TWAT" 
ACCOUNTS POR- 
THE CRACKS IN 
VOUR HEAD AND 
POR. VOUR- 

L WE 

NOW 
/ 



■■■ 









a 



Nope, 

NIGHT- 



IN THE BATH TUB. ONE 
- BROUGHT THAT WITH 

/WE, TOO/ 




Well guess you'll do/ fouow 
me and fll show vou what 

WE GOTTA OOf 



i 






FHENC? 
/ 
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& 







. 



1/ 






(F 







This statue has to be theowm down 


THE STAIRS AT 8 SHARP/ TWEV 




EXPECT IT/ THAT'S 


Sounds^ \ 


voue job/ x 


LIKE FUN// 


'ss^Jp ] A ^l/c^ 


^^ A i 


I sh/' s $ 


BK&<y 


1 *L tfi ) 













NOW/ I'LL MANDLE THE SOAKING OF 
THE MAlID AND THE TALKING SUTTOF 



AEMoe 



BOTH 



', 



HANDLE THE SWINGING" OF THE 
CHANDELIER IN 
LIVING ROOM/ 






L* 
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^ 



I 
Cn * T l 1 

I 








Wwo —WHO 

^ee- y- vou <? 



J.CKACKDOME 

Dei pple pot.' 

SPENCEZ 
SPOOLS 

STANJT.' 






THAT'S COCNy, SPENCER ' 
AN AWFUL ACT, COMPARED 

tovouc peiEMc>s/vou / b 

BH f "I be IMPROVE"/ 




NOW WHAT COULD THAT GUV 
HAVE DOME? OH WELU 
MAVBE TUE OLD BO>£ 
JUST GOT A MAP ON ! 
BET i tie? GET SrAETED 

ON THE 



CHANDELIER / 




WWEEE V 



TWAT GUV? WE V.VAS TO JW 
/OW/OW.'TM'OLl BOYS CUECKlN' 

HIS WATCH/ r BETTER 
<3TAET TWIS TWING 
C301NC3 * 



A 



QJJICK/ 






R.IGWT 



-^ 



^ 



V4/SAM-/ 

? 



I 



& 



DEAe, 



V/atch EiGwr 

UP TWEK&' 



«v 



1\ 






•"• 
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F7 



Oh.' its 

WlM/ 

ISN'T WE? 



*h 






Wai" 

UNTTiLVtnJ 
SEETV4E 

\T 




I WON / 



NO/^ 

T WON.' 



X AMTWE 

ANDT SAP 
X WON / 



X- 



IVeseen rr 

ALL.'rM GOING 

MOvr 

MENey / 



/ 



Now 

MAKES HIMSBjr 
TWfcEE AND FLAGS 
NA/INN1 



T, 



jJA-MO/TMiS IS 
THING WEZve 



COME 



TMI 

iiBon-i 
vou/ 



^We WON / 



r?t> 



K» 



\ 



\ 



• 



wo/ 

HO/ A/AW/ 

ACHAeAcrs2' 



^ HO- HAW 



f 




ME AND MV IDEAS/ 
SNIFF/ OUT OP A JOB 
AMD MAUNTINJ' JOBS 
AJ2.E WA^DTOGET 




UOPE THE *l 

IN / MAYBE HE KNOWS 

ABOUT A VACAKJCV7 



P50 



o 



I 



/fe 



1/ 



X 



^77s 



rM- 



M — 



I 



, 



OUTOFAJOl 
AGAIN, HUM 



(.Gulp; 



37 



* .-J 



-#• 



'to 



,W 



W/NAM/ LETS SEE: IF r\/E (SOT 
ANYTHING LISTED HERE.' 



I 



HM! GOTTA GUV THAT 



I'LL TAKE^ NEEPS ^ ASSISTANTT/ 

IT.' ANVTHING'S 

WELCOME' 



/8Q40 aZESTVIBW! OH,BO/f 

A PLACET TO LIVE", 
ANYWAV/ 













BE TO 




pony's hooves struck the 

fast, they seemed to send 

of sparks. But no matter 

ran. it didn't seem fast 

* he panted, racing wildly 
forest "if I stop. they'll 
sure! Oh. golly! I think I 



now 



?»* 



^HE little 
ground so 
up a shower 
how fast he 
enough ! 

"Oh. golly, 
through the 
catch me for 
can hear 'em 

The little pony's sharp ears caught the 
humming sound that told him his pur- 
suers were coming closer. For a brief 
instant, he looked back There they were! 
At least a hundred hornets, forming a 
dark, dangerous cloud, zoomed behind 
him. coming closer and closer! 

"Oh. why was I so curious?" the pony 
asked himself "Why couldn't I let that 
great, big. gray nest alone? Why did 1 
have to go poking my nose into it and 
stirring all those hornets up? If they 
catch me. it'll be the end of me for 



sure! 



** 



And still the little pony raced on. hop 
ing wildly for rescue. But no one in the 
forest would dare to brave the wrath 
of a horde of angry hornets, 60 the poor 
little pony could hope for no help 

As he came to the edge of the forest. 




a sudden thought came to him. "If I 
could only hide in one of the houses," 
he thought. "I would be safe. I'm sure 
some kind, friendly soul will let me in. I 
must get to town as fast as I can!" 

He was very tired by that time, but 
the warning buzz behind him spurred 
him on. and he ran faster than ever be- 
fore. Into the little town ran the pony, 
and onto the main street but there 

a strange sight met hi$ eyes. All of the 
houses and shops, and even the police 
station, were locked and barred and there 
were signs out all over . GONE TO 

THE CARNIVAL! 



e carnival!" breathed the pony. 



"Th 

Everybody's there 



oh. dear, what 
shall I do? Perhaps someone will help 
me there P* s 

With his last bit of breath, the. pony 
veered and galloped towards the fair 
grounds. He was slowing up, he knew, 
because the dark cloud of hornets was 
much, much closer. In fact, one little 
hornet seemed to be close enough 
to sting! 

Suddenly, the pony saw a wonderful 
thing! As he drew closer to the carnival, 
he saw the carousel! "If this doesn't 

work, Vm lost!" he gasped, hopping on 
to the fast moving merry-go-round. 

Stiff and straight, like the little wood- 
en ponies on the platform, he stood, 
without so much as a blink of an eye or 
a swish of the tail. 

Faster and faster went the merry-go- 
round, until the hornets were quite diz- 
zy, trying to decide which was their pony 
and which were the others. 

Finally, the littlest hornet buzzed. 
"Oh. let's go home and build a new nest. 
I don't think we can find him and 

1 don't think he'll want to find us again!" 

"'That's true.''' breathed the little pony. 
"I'll never stir up a hornets' nest again!" 
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WWEEH is Me? 
HE'S JUST GOTTA 

COMB ABOUND/ 
I'VE JUST PUT UP 

ALL NEW SIGNS/ 



Nqiu 



- - ia\\ 



&*»* 






•^ 



GOOP MOKNING, 
MV BACKWOODS 

>UT-TOE 

PSIEND/ 



JS& 



I 



\ 



- 






. 



YVEELW VOL1 
FlNAL.O' 
SHOWED UP/ 
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flE>C JUST A 
MNUTE/DlDyUM 

WMAT TWOSE 

SIGNS SAV? 



ybp/ 
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A wise Guy: eu?- 

THATS FISMIN; AM' YE^ 

UNC>Ee. AeeEsr/ 



?»'e» 






'/A 



■""> 



■ 



fc-^" 



"•A 



r AM NOT 

INS.' I'M HUNTING. 
J"UST WATCM 

AMP cce ' 



ONC FISM 
AMD YOU'LL. 
LIFE/ 



L»» 






€>? 



i^n 



*/ 






-/^ 







f There's no signs saving 
I no hunting, and i hunted 

THIS FISH/ 

rsHor him. 

r DMPN' 
CATCH HIM / 




Please donV 
Arrest me i X 

COULDN'T HELP 
IT! r DIPN'T 
KNOW .' 



SOIN' 



cJAl L I 



M 



7 



Then I'M 

PfcEEVCAUSET 
WAS IGNORANT/ 



^Cv 



y j 



% 



^ 



<^ 



7. 
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\ 



YOU'RE A POUCE OFPl' 
VOU KNOW THE LAW/ 
THERE'S A RULE THAT 

SAYS IGNORANCE OF 
THE LAW IS 



* 



j ,*, 



t 



V 



So 

WMATf 



Wouldn't you know 

TWEteE'D BE A LAW "TO 
PROTECT THAT POX/ 



r r; 



_____ 




The game warpen 
never gives up trvin' 

to get me and tm 

not givin' up 




'•' 



SO VOl/KE 
BACK AGAIN. HUH? 
WELL, I'M WAfc N I N ' 

yuH, don't 
ri^y ANy funnv 



N 



012- 



Not me / 

'M ALWAYS 

OM THE UP 

AND UP/ 



if 






Cft 



l.a» 



QV 



V/HATCHA ] WATEE AMP 
GOT / MyOWNJ 

THESE? ^^_ 



\3 



■;»>•■ 



TWlS'S KILLIN'ME/ 
MY HANDS A^ETIED/ 



^ 



- FISH/ AND 

yOU CANT STOP 
ME FSOM 

catcwin' My 

OWN PISH/ 
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* / 
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cv 



y-. 
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.\ 
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There must be a law oca 
loop hole against this/ 
ther.e must/ t've 

FOUND IT// 



N, 



TO. 
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RWW 
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V* 
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^'_t* 



Ktf 
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A 



CM 



TWOSE MAy BE" yOLJE. FISH. BUT 

THEy've Got My lak:e water 

ON N EM. AND yOU CAN'T TAKE 
My LAKE WAfgg - THATS AGAINST 
THE LAW/ 



A 



\ 



~=s\\ 



I 



A 



Nope/ its the jail, 
house: Foe. 
you/ 



I'll WE1N6 

THEM OUT/ 
I'LL.— 



J' 



LIKE A KAT IN ATI^P/ 



I 

D12EAMEP 

TH 
PA>7 



I'M A. VICTIM 

OF FATE, THAT'S WOT'; 



r^T 
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CAPTUKEC? ANP 
ENSUAVEP BVTME" 

CE-ISUEL. AUTHORITIES/ 
I WILL SEEK COUNSEL 

with the; DlGNJITAKIES- 

THE: OlG- 
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Pig/ pis/«Tj 
J pig/ 

VVE^U/ALL 



^ 






^V- 



^ 



s 



■\, 






7 






MV.' WHATA. DAV7 
A NICE^ OAV' FOE, 
FISHIN'/ r/V\IGMTTev 
THAT FOe A CHANGH .' 



The- same oir' 

spct/ the: 
same colo 
black eves 
leering anp 
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s~/g£ 
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Y0£/// 
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<JAI 



you CAN* 

YOU'RE |M THE 



AND SPENDING 
BEST 



THIS 



I 



\ ' 



\1 



u. 



t 




V/hv 

PON'T VOU 

©I VET UPV 

NO JAIL- 
WILL HOLD 

ME - / 



\ 



Not that 

ONE, BUT 
I'VE" GOT 

ONE VOU 
CANT BREAK 

OUT OF/ 



^ - 



a 



■ 



if-R 
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■/ 






This jail has 
a concrete bottom. 
so trv to pig out 

OP HERE/ 



"OlFt, 
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VOUR- FISMIN^ 
DAYS ARE OVER-/ 



*■ ■ i Vutr. 



Ah-h/ 
nothing to 

uOOK FORWAEP 
TO BUT YEARS 
OF= GiU\ET 
•LAVATION/ 
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M 
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I/, 
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/ COL1NTX 
/ CLINK 



4=^ 



'V' - 



m 










MEM MAC 
VOU DO THAT 
£UILD ME ANOTHER 

CLINK SO I CAN 
STORE ALU THESE 

FISH / 






!S 



* - 




ALL the cats in Hogan's Alley were 
doing fine . . . until Clipper came 
along! True, they had their little argu- 
ments and spats, but things always work- 
ed out all right . . . until Clipper came 
along! 

"I wanna speak ta all youse cats in dis 
here alley!" he announced, the very first 
day he arrived. "Me name's Clipper, see? 
An' I wanna warn ya, so's there won't 
be no funny stuff, see? I'm tough!" 

"Wait a minute!" interrupted Red, a 
smart, ginger-colored cat "You can't . . ." 

"Oh, no?" sneered Clipper. "Lemme 
show ya somethin'. Look!" 

Clipper turned his back on his audi- 
ence. U I ain't got no tail, if yez'll notice!" 
he said proudly* 

"So what?" asked Red, completely 
mystified. 

"So dis!" Clipper answered. "De last 
alley I wuz in-, I wuz a cat like all de re6t 
of de cats. I had a big, furry tail, which, 
as ya kin see ... I lost!" 

"So what?" Red asked again, as all the 
other cats stood around gaping. 

Clipper looked at him threateningly. 
"At foist, I hadda tough time, convincin' 
'em / wuz boss. In fact, I beat up every cat 




in de alley! Dat's how I lost me tail. But 
you should see what happened ta dem 
cats! Now fellas, what's it gonna be? 
Ya gonna admit I'm boss of dis here alley 
. . . or do I hafta start showin ya?" 

"Okay, okay!" all the cats murmured 
quickly. "You're our new boss!" 

"Den don't just stand here!" Clipper 
ordered. "Bring me some fish, so's I kin 
eat whilst you finds me a place ta live!" 

Red, however, did no such thing. He 
watched all of his friends scurry off nerv- 
ously, but he refused to budge. 

"Hey, you!" Clipper said sharply. "Get 
goin'!" 

"I will," said Red, "but not in the di- 
rection you think!" 

As he ran towards the library, Red said 
to himself, "There's somethin' mighty 
funny about that guy'6 story . . . an' I 
mean to find out about it!" 

It took him a while to find the right 
book, but when he did, the ginger-color- 
ed cat laughed and laughed. "Tough guy, 
huh?" he exclaimed, running back to 
the alley. 

"Hey, fellas!" he called. "Everybody 
come a-runnin'!" 

When all the alley cats had gathered, 
including Clipper, Red scrambled up on 
a box and said, "It's all right, fellas . . . 
this cat's a fake!" And he pointed right 
at Clipper. 

"Wha . . . why, you . . . you . • ." Clip- 
per started to bluster. 

"Thought he could fool us with a 
story about how he lost his tail beatin' 
up a lotta cats!" Red continued. "Why, 
fellas, he never had a tail! He's a Manx!" 

"A what?" 

"A Manx cat!" Red repeated. "And 
Manx cats dont hare tails!" 

Let's get 'im!" 

Let's run 'im outta the alley!" 

We won't have to!" said Red. "He's 
doin' all the runnin'!" 

And sure enough . . . he was! 
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heougmtto 

show himself — 
its ceetainlv, 

warm enough ! 
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AND I HAVE 
SO MUCH 
SPRING 
UOUSE CLEANING 

TO DO/ 
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These he is now/ 
he's coming outof 

MIS MOLE/ 



AND OL 
GROUND HOG 
SEES WIS, 
SHADOW/, 
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Back: to 

My NEST/ 

I've SueE a uot 

OFWOKKTO 

DO/ 



sS- 



Wotta m 
old acorn 
shells all 

OVER TH 



/ 
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OH, BOX/ 

I CAN TAKE 

My 

LONG 
UNDERWEAR/, 
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SPRING I 
REALLV HERE , 

PHOOEV7 THE 

WEATHER'S 

ALWAVS BEEN 
THIS WAV/ 



Thats BECAUSE 

XOU12E ON LV 

FOUR DAXS 

OLD/ 



I 



-^ 
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NO OFFENSE/ 
I J~UST FORGOT 

MVSELF/ TM SO 

EXCITED THAT SPRING 

IS -REALLV HERE / 
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lady 



/ V^Vep/Ol 

k f SPRING IS SURE 
VS-"' S NUPF HERE, 

^—v all right/ 
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Get Out and get 
Busy/ "vour 

H I VERNATION DAVS 
ARE OVER, SLEEPV- 

_ MEAD / 
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That's strange/ 
there's a north 
na/ind blowing/ 
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and look/ 
the clouds 

GETTING 
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But- 
pop 
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VOL) HEARD 

ME/ PUT ON 

THAT LONG 

UNDERWEAR 



AGAIN/ 
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spring// 

My TAI U 
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Something fismv 

about this/olt 

ground hog never 

(v\AKES MISTAKES/ 



WASABOUT 

WHERE 

GROUND MOG 

5MOWED 

HIMSELF / 
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VA£V/thats „ 

his snore // 
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Vet it cant be / 

once he sees mis 

shadow, vae never 

goes back in 

HIS MOLE/ 
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Mev/ 

watch. where 
you're diggin / 



WmatS the idea, 
disturbing me? 



:ut you 



CANT A FELLA SLEEP / J^^lTw 
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vour 

SHADOW 
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Not tmis >-ear / 

now go away and 

ME SLEEP / 
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ALU THE 
NERVE .'BUTTIN 

IN ON My 
N-N 

QUIET- 

SLEEP. 



k^i 



GROUND HOG// 

TT CAN'T BE// 

you JUST WENT 

SACK I N VOUR 



HOLE/ 
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GROUND HOG? 
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I USUALLV 
HIBERNATE DOWN BY 
THE RIVER. BUT THIS VEAR 
I DECIDED TO GO INLAND/ 
VARIETY IS THE SPICE OF 

LIFE, VOU KNOW/ 



■Htf 
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IT WAS THAT 
BEAVER WE 
SAW VESTERDAV/ 
O K WELL- NOTHIN ' 
TO DO BUT TO 
GO BACK AND 



~~m 



SENSE 
IN HOUSE 
CLEANING TlU 

SPRING' 
REALLY 
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EVERXBODV 
THEY'RE USUALLY 
HANGING AROUND 





IFVOU KNOWWHATS 
GOOD FOR VOU- VOU'L-L 
SCRAM FAR AWAY FROM 
HFRF, WITHOUT SAVIN. , 




ID WAKE HIM 
UP BUTT TOLD 
\4\W\ HE COULD 
■SLEEP UNTI 
SPRING/ 



Please, pop / 
can't we take 

M OFF NOW? 



Ground uog 
hasn't showed 
himself/ its , 

not spring vet/ 
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Whew/ 
na/otta 

SCORCMER/j 
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(bIere /t/s--- 
bombshell of 

BELLV-LfiFFS — /? 
SAL I/O OF SAf/LES 
— r//^ GREATEST 

O L OOM -CHA SER 
THAT EVER HIT 
THE ST A A/OS/ 



NO 39 



There's a shriek 

a second waiting 
for you "-ano 

YOU'LL LOVE iTi 
SO RUN— DO NOT 

WALK — TO YOUR 

NEAREST NEWS- 

STAND. AND 

say: 
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COMI 



ON ALL STAA/DS 



The Insult ' 
That Turned a 
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LOOK, JOE,lErsW COME ON 
SEC IF YOU CAN Q LET'S SEE 
MAKE IT RING,TOO 1 THE REST OF 




DOGGONE / I'M FED UP WITH 

BEING A WEAKLING-I'LL 

GET CHARLES ATLAS'S FREE 

BOOK AND FIND OUT WHAT 

HE CAN DO FOR ME/ 



HEY, SUGAR. WHY 
0ON*T YOU QUIT THAT 
HUMAN SKELETON 

AND GET A 

REAL MAN/ j" 



SEE HERE, 
YOU BETTER 
SHUT UP 
OR I'LL 



YOU'LL WHAT- U OH, JOE, WHEN 

YOU POOR CHUMPb A * E Y0U G° ,N <» 

TO GROW UP AND 

BE A MAN/ 
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GOLLY, ATLAS BUILDS 
MUSCLES FAST/jUST 
WATCH MY SMOKE NOW / 



7j 



THERE GOES 
TWO WHENJ\ THE BELL — 
ATLAS J] JOE, YOU'RE 

WONDERFUL 




'M 



OUT OF THE U^O-OH, JOE, YOU'RE 
WAY SMALL-FRY\ MOM THAN i 

M A A M AN / f °^ HE-^aVnow? 
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I Can Make YOU A New Man, Too 
in Only 15 Minutes a Day! 



HAVE YOU e*er felt like Joe— absolutely 
fed Up with baring bigger htukier fel- 
lows "nub you around"? If you bare, then 
Cite me Just 19 minutes a day I I'LL PROVE 
you can hate a body you'll be proud of. 
vltb redblooded vitality I 



"Dynamic Teasles." That's id* secret! 
That's bow I changed myself from a scrawny, 
87-pound weakling to winner of th« title. 
"World's Most Perfectly Developed Man." 

'Dynamic l.ntio*" Dos* Iff 

Using "Dyssstle Tsmlon" only 15 minutes 
ft day. in the privacy of your own room. 
you Quickly begin to pdt on muscle. Increase 
your cheat measurements, broaden your back. 
nil out your arms and legs. This easy, 
NATURAL method will make you a finer 
specimen of REAL MANHOOD than you ever 
dreamed you could bet 

re* o** t ♦svifs mst 

Almost before you realise It. you will notice 
a general "toning up" of your entire system I 
You will have more pep. bright eyes, clear 



head, real spring and sip In your stepl You 
get sledge-hammer fist*, a battering ran 
punch — coot and back mu*cle* so big they 
almost split your coat seams—ridges of solid 
stomach muscle — mighty legs that never get 
tired- You're a New afanl 

FREI BOOK 

Thousands of fellows he«e used my mar- 
velous system. Read what they say— se« how 
they look before and after— in my book, 
"Everlasting Health and Strength." 

Bend NOW for this book— FRCC. It toils 
all about "Dynamic Tan* 
iloa." shows you actual 
photos of men I've turned 
from puny weakling* into 
Atlas Champions. It telW 
how I can do the same 
for TOU. Doa-t put It 
off! Address me person- 
ally. Charles Atlas, De- 
partment ?1M. 115 East 
13rd 8treet. New York 10. 
New York. 
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— sautl photo of ike 
man who holds the 
title, "Tht World's 
Most Perfectly Devel- 
oped Mm*." 



CM At LIS ATLAS, D.pt. 2183, 

115 lost 23rd St., Naw York 10, M. Y. 

I want the proof that your system of "Dynasslf 
Tenilon" will help make a New Man of me— five 
me a healthy, husky body and big muscular de- 
velopment. Bend me your free book. "Everlasting 
Health and Strength.' 
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Name 

(Please print or write plainly) 

Address* 

City State | 

D Check here If under l« for Booklet A 
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